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EXITIUM CAESARIS 
(EX LIBRIS PLUTARCHI) 



By Maria W. Smith 
The Shipley School, Bryn Mawr 



Dramatis Personae 

Cives Romani Brutus 

Civis I Cinna 

Crvis II Casca 

Caesar Calpurnia 

Vates Servus 

Aktonius Decius Brutus 

Lictores Metellus Cimber 
Cassius 

Scene i 
(A public place in Rome, before the temple of Jupiter. Crowd, 
including Brutus and Cassius, at left. Vates at rear of crowd, 
Civis I in front. All gaze intently toward right of stage.) 
Civis I (to neighbors) : Hie est quidem clarus dies, quo Caesar 
Alba revertitur. 

(Civis II enters hurriedly from right, and is met at center by Civis I.) 
Civis I: Quid fers ? Quid audivisti ? Quid vidisti ? Hi omnes 
boni adventum Caesaris iam diu exspectant. Die! 
Omnes: Die! Die! Die! 

Civis II: Libenter nuntio adventum dictatoris maximi. Caesar 
pontem Sublicium transiit, et magna cum caterva nunc appro- 
pinquat. 

(.4 trumpet is heard. All start forward eagerly. Enter from right 
Caesar, with Antony at his side and lictors behind him.) 
Omnes: Ave! Ave! Caesar, dictator maxime! 
Caesar (pausing at center and looking around haughtily) : Gratias, 
Quirites, Caesar vobis gratias agit. 
Omnes: Ave! Ave! Ave! 
Vates (from rear of crowd): Caesar! 

(All but Caesar look toward Vates in surprise.) 
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Caesar: Quis me vocat ? 

{Murmuring in the crowd.) 
Antonius: Tacete, Romani! Silentium sit ubique! 
Caesar: Iterum quaero, quis me vocat ? 
Vates: Cave, Caesar, cave Idus Martias! 

Caesar {to Antonius): Quis est? Cur clamat? {Haughtily.) 
Nemo Caesarem nequiquam vocat ! 

A ntonius: Quidam senex te alloqui audet. Sine dubio est insanus. 
Caesar: Eum arcesse! Mecum coram loquatur! 
{Crowd separates, murmuring and pushing Vates forward. Antonius 
seizes his arm.) 
Antonius {to Vates) : Caesar te arcessit. {To Caesar.) Hie est. 
Caesar: Quid, miser, a Caesare petis ? Die libere, noli timere. 
Vates {solemnly): Cave Idus Martias! Eris eo die magno in 
periculo. 

Crowd murmurs in horror and amazement. Caesar starts, glances 
behind him, lays his hand on his dagger, then laughs with an effort, 
and throws some money to Vates.) 

Caesar: Discede, senex, et noli conari istis verbis inanibus 
Caesarem terrere. 

{Antonius pushes Vates aside. He stands back but keeps his eyes 
fixed solemnly on Caesar.) 
Caesar {raising his voice): Omnes ad templum Iovis Optimi 
Maximi faventes adsint et pro reditu Caesaris dis immortalibus 
gratias agant. 

Omnes: Ave, Caesar, ave! 

{Exeunt left all but Brutus and Cassius.) 
Cassius: Num ad templum, Brute, Caesarem, amicum tuum, 
sequeris ? 

Brutus: Tali celebritati non studeo. {He turns away from 
Cassius toward right of stage, speaking half to himself.) Qui secum 
cogitat et maeret solitudinem amat. 

{Cassius watches Brutus thoughtfully, looks toward the temple, 

back to Brutus; then with a half-smile, walks up to him, puts his 

hand on his shoulder, and speaks confidentially.) 

Cassius: Quid est, O Brute, in hoc nomine, C. Iulio Caesare, 

quod omnia alia nomina tanto excellat? {He shakes Brutus' 
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shoulder gently.) Nonne est nomen tuae magnae gentis tarn 
nobile et tarn clarum quam Caesaris ? 

Brutus {seating himself on a nearby bench and speaking moodily) : 
Vera dicis, Cassi, nomen Bruti fuit nuittquam ignobile. {He speaks 
with more interest.) Quis est qui nesciat Brutum ilium qui 
Traquinium eiecit? 

Cassius {seats himself beside Brutus, looks around guardedly, and 
speaks ■with great emphasis) : Brutus fuit semper infestus tyrannis. 
{He continues in a different tone, and as if introducing a new subject.) 
Multi honores Caesari, amico tuo, dati sunt. Te oportet nomen 
tuum quoque extollere. 

Brutus: lam diu hoc idem cogito. 

Cassius: Caesare remoto, fama Bruti augeatur. 

Brutus {starting guiltily) : Quid dicis ? Quo me ducis ? Magnus 
imperator est amicus meus. 

{Cassius sneers, unnoticed by Brutus. Cheers are heard in distance 
at left of stage.) 

Cassius {standing): Sine dubio, alius etiam honor Caesari a 
populo datur. Me attende, O Brute; populus Romanus fit canis 
qui pedes domini lambit et turpitudinem amat. Utinam liberator 
esset rei publicae! 

{Cheers again, close at hand. Cassius walks left and listens.) 

Brutus {half to himself) : Fama, libertas. 

Cassius {gazing down street at left) : Ecce, Caesar revertitur. 
{Brutus rises and he and Cassius withdraw to the back of the stage. 
Enter from left Caesar, accompanied by Antony, two lictors, and 
the shouting crowd, including Cives I and II.) 

Omnes: Ave, Caesar! Ave, rex! 
{As Caesar reaches the center of stage, all fall back. Antonius 
stands at right front with lictors behind him. He holds up his 
hand for silence, then, taking a laurel-decked crown from one of the 
lictors, he advances and offers it to Caesar) 

Antonius: Senatus populusque Romanus, magne Caesar, te 
regem creari vult. 

Pauci: Ave, Caesar, rex! 

Caesar {putting the crown aside with evident reluctance) : Non rex 
appellor, bone Antoni, sed Caesar, civis Romanus. 
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Omnes: Ave, Caesar! Ave, Caesar! 

Antonius {kneeling and offering the crown again): Senatus 
populusque Romanus per me consulem orant ut hanc coronam 
accipias et regas, rex Romanus. 

Pauci: Ave, Caesar, rex! 

Caesar (glancing around, then rejecting the crown still more 
reluctantly): Audite, Quirites; Caesar sum et Caesar semper ero. 
Cupiditas regni non est mihi. 

Omnes: Ave, Caesar! Ave, Caesar! 

Caesar: Hanc coronam, Quirites, in Capitolium ferte, et Iovi 
Optimo Maximo date. 

(Exit Caesar left, with downcast eyes. Antonius stands, looking 
helplessly at the crown still in his hands. The people murmur and 
whisper.) 

(Curtain) 

Scene 2 

(A Roman street in total darkness. Brutus and Cassius are dis- 
covered entering from opposite sides of the stage) 

Brutus (startled) : Quis es ? Quis tarn multa nocte f oris ambulat ? 
Die! 

Cassius: Cassius sum, et tu, voce tua, Brutus es, amicus meus. 

Brutus: Gratias dis immortalibus ! Nunc eo ad te visendum 
Multa nobis agenda sunt. (He takes Cassius' arm and, drawing 
him aside, speaks in a low tone) Mihi constat Romam liberandam 
esse, et paratus sum ad tua consilia sequenda. Libertas est mihi 
carior amicitia, sed Brutus tyrannum, non amicum, delere vult. 

Cassius: Bene est. Casca et Cinna hoc idem arbitrantur, 
Decius Brutus quoque, et Metellus Cimber, cuius frater in exsilium 
expulsus est. (.4 light is seen approaching from the left side of the 
stage.) Ecce! Quidam appropinquat! (They withdraw into the 
shadows as Casca and Cinna enter, bearing lighted torches. Cassius 
laughs in relief .) Mehercule! Fortunanosiuvat! Salvete, amici! 

Cinna and Casca (approaching Brutus and Cassius and lifting 
their torches high): Salve, Cassi! Salve, Brute! 

Cassius: Me attendite, amici. Idus Martiae adsunt. Caesar 
ad curiam ibit, et rumor dicit senatores eum regem Romanum 



EXITIUM CAESARIS 161 

creaturos esse. Nos oportet esse fortes atque callidos. Brutus 
nos iuvabit et brevi tempore omnia erunt confecta. 

Brutus: Caesar est amicus meus. Ago pro libertate sola. 

Cassius: Nos idem quoque. 

Cinna and Casca: Sine dubio, pro libertate sola. 

Cassius: Ad curiam eras conveniamus et pro libertate mucrones 
nostras destringamus. Nota bene — Metellus Cimber nobis signum 
dabit; cum tunicam suam super caput sustulerit-sic-deinde, amici 
mei, sic! (he makes stabbing motion) semper pro libertate! Di 
immortales nos hivent! Valete. 

(Cassius takes Brutus by the arm, and they go off left. Exeunt right 
Cinna and Casca, sneering as they go.) 

Cinna and Casca: Pro libertate! 

(Curtain) 

Scene 3 

(Atrium of Caesar's house at damn. Calpurnia is discovered, 
knocking urgently at door on right.) 

Calpurnia: Age, Caesar, vigila! Quo usque tandem dormies? 

Caesar (from within): Patientia in praesta, uxor mea, mox 
veniam. 

Calpurnia (walking about impatiently) : Age! Propera! Tecum 
loqui iam diu volo. 

Caesar (appearing at doorway on right) : Quid petis, Calpurnia ? 

Calpurnia (throwing herself at Caesar's feet and embracing his 
knees): Noli ire O mi coniunx, ad senatum hodie! Servum mitte, 
scribe, die te aegrum esse et concilium alio die convocandum esse. 

Caesar (raising her, leading her to a seat at back center of stage, 
and seating himself beside her) : Quid, Calpurnia, te tantum per- 
turbavit? Te tam effrenatam numquam adhuc vidi. Es tran- 
quilla, et omnia plane expone. 

Calpurnia (shuddering) : Tu es magno in periculo. In somniis 
meis horribile monstrum apparere visum est. (She rises and 
walks about restlessly, while Caesar remains seated, watching her 
thoughtfully) In primis fastigium huius domus, quod tibi a 
senatu datum est, desuper corruerat, et humi fractum iacebat. 
(She pauses and looks expectantly at Caesar.) 
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Ceasar (surprised and slightly disturbed): Te multum miror, 
Calpurnia, nam tu es femina nullo modo timida, neque vanis som- 
niis nvunquam credidisti. Quid deinde vidisti ? 

Calpurnia: Te, deinde, care coniunx, te mortuum vidi, et 
corpus tuum in hoc gremio meo amplectebar. (She extends her 
arms as if embracing some large object.) Oro, obsecro te, ne foras 
eas hodie! (She falls on her knees at Caesar's feet, sobbing violently.) 
Memento illius vatis! 

Caesar (with his hand on Calpurnia 's shoulder, but looking away 
from her and speaking as if to himself): Quid dixit iste vates? 
' ' Cave Idus Martias ! ' ' (He rises suddenly and speaks with decision.) 
Satis est. Timore tuo, atque amore, quo multum commoveor, 
impetrasti. Fidum Antonium ad curiam mittam et concilium 
differam. Hodie domo non exibo. 

(As Calpurnia rises from her knees, smiling through her tears, a loud 
knocking at the left causes them both to start and stand listening. 
In a moment enter Servus from left.) 

Servus (bowing) : Decius Brutus, domine, te exspectat. 

Caesar (to Calpurnia) : Discede, Calpurnia. Cum Decio Bruto 
solo de his rebus agere velim. (To Servus.) Decium Brutum hue 
admitte. 

(As Calpurnia goes out slowly at right, Servus bows and goes out left. 
Caesar stands alone for a moment in deep thought, at center of stage. 
Enter Decius Brutus at left.) 

D. Brutus: Salve, magne Caesar. Senatus te exspectat. Veni 
ut una tecum eo proficiscar. 

Caesar (haughtily) : Hodie non eo. (He glances toward the door 
on the right, then speaks in a lower tone.) Di immortales uxori 
meae monstra certissima ostenderunt ne ad senatum hodie irem. 

D. Brutus (laughing scornfully): Cum tandem Caesar somniis 
femineis terreri consuevit? (Seriously.) Hoc senatoribus non 
placebit, nam arbitrabuntur te se contemnere. Tuo iussu hodie 
convenerunt, et tuo iussu, sine causa, mox dimittentur. 

Caesar: Volo ut tu ipse senatui dicas me aegrum esse et ire 
hodie non posse. 

D. Brutus: Neque senatu neque te ipso dignus est talis nuntius. 
Si hie dies tibi displicet, age et i tu ipse ad senatores dimittendos. 
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Sic, alio die designate, et auctoritatem tuam et studium senatus 
servaveris. (Speaking in a markedly casual manner.) Sine dubio, 
audivisti senatum te regem hodie creaturum esse. (He watches 
out of the corner of his eye to see the effect of this remark.) 

Caesar (pretending to hesitate still, although moving slowly 
toward door on left): Tanta cum eloquentia mini paene persuades; 
tamen pollicitus sum — (he stops and looks again at the other door 
then speaks with decision). Sat est. Timores vanos debent summi 
viri contemnere. (Drawing himself up, he speaks with dignity.) 
Caesar sum, cur tandem timeam ? (He goes to the door at left and 
motions to D. Brutus to follow him.) Ad senatum proficiscamur. 

(Curtain) 

Scene 4 

(Interior of senate house. Pompey's statue stands at center back. In 
front of it is a gilded chair on a dais. At right stand Antonius, two 
lictors, Vates, and crowd. At left are Brutus, Casca, Cinna, 
Cassius, Metellus Cimber, talking together in low tones. Crowd 
parts to admit from right Caesar, with Decius Brutus on his left.) 
Omnes: Ave, Caesar! Ave, Caesar! Ave, Caesar! 
(As Caesar passes Vates, the latter steps forward and pulls him by 
the toga.) 

Vates: Hodie, Caesar, sunt Idus Martiae. 
Caesar (pausing and speaking haughtily) : Hie sunt Idus Martiae, 
Vates, et hie est Caesar. Discede. (He passes on to dais as Vates 
draws back.) 

Vates: Idus Martiae venerunt, tamen nondum ierunt. 
(Decius Brutus engages Antonius in conversation so that he does not 
see what is happening around the dais. Caesar steps upon the dais, 
but, as he is about to take his seat, the conspirators crowd around 
him. Metellus Cimber stands behind the chair where he is visible 
to all.) 

Casca (kneeling): Oro, magne Caesar, ut Publio Cimbro 
ignoscas. 

Cassius (kneeling as Casca rises) : Veniam, Caesar, veniam pro 
Publio Cimbro. 

Caesar: Tales preces nolo audire, desinite. 
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Brutus (kneeling as Cassius rises): Redeat Publius Cimber, 
Caesar. Id unum peto, ego, amicus tuus. 
Cinna (as Brutus rises) : Et ego quoque. 
Caesar: Hoc fieri non potest. Caesar constituit, Caesar dixit. 
(At this moment Metellus Cimber lifts his tunic about his ears, giving 
the prearranged signal. Instantly Casca draws his dagger and 
stabs Caesar.) 

Casca: Ska mea pro me dicat. 
Caesar: Quid agis, Casca, proditor! 
(All stand in frozen horror except Antonius, whose back is turned 
toward Caesar. He continues to talk to D. Brutus. The con- 
spirators strike, one after the other — Cinna, Metellus Cimber, 
Cassius. Caesar sinks to the edge of the chair, trying to ward off 
the blows that come from all sides. Brutus is the last to strike) 
Caesar (in a loud voice): Et tu, Brute! 
(He falls from the chair and lies dead on the dais at the feet of the 
conspirators. At his last cry Antonius has turned, and stands 
with his hand on his dagger, too horrified to move. Brutus turns 
now, and facing the front of the stage, -with arms flung wide apart 
he cries aloud.) 
Brutus: Tyrannus mortuus est. Sit Roma libera ! 
(As the curtains are slowly closed, Brutus covers his face with his 
hands. No one else on the stage moves.) 

(Curtain) 



